84                            LAND AND SEA
of the word garden, unheard, unspoken for so many
days, 1 had a vision of gorgeous colour, of sweet scents,
of a girlish figure crouching in a chair Yes That
T\as u distinct emotion breaking into the peace I had
found in the sleepless anxieties of my responsibility dur-
ing a meek of dangerous bad weather The Colony,
[lie pilot explained, had suffered from unpaialleled
drought This was the first decent drop of water they
had had for seven months The root crops were lost,
And, trying to be casual, but with visible interest, he
asked me if I had perchance any potatoes to spare.
Potatoes1 I had managed to forget them In a
moment I felt plunged into corruption up to my neck.
Mr. Burns was making eyes at me behind the pilot's
back.
Finally, he obtained a ton, and paid ten pounds for
it. This was twice the price of my bargain with
Jacobus The spirit of covetousness woke up in me.
That night, in harbour, before I slept, the Custom
House galley came alongside. While his underlings
were putting seals on the store-rooms, the officer in
charge took me aside confidentially. "I say, Captain,
you don't happen to have any potatoes to sell."
Clearly there was a potato famine in the land. I
let him have a ton for twelve pounds and he went away
joyfully* That night I dreamt of a pile of gold in the
form of a grave in which a girl was buried, and woke
tip callous with greed. On calling at my ship-broker's
office, that man, after the usual business had been
transacted, pushed his spectacles up on his forehead.
"I was tMnkfflg* Captain, that coming from the
Pearl of the Ocean you may have some potatoes to
sell/'
T said negligently: " Oh, yes, I could spare you a ton.
Fifteen pounds/*